vrlnct of tyre. . ^ 

Could I ray and rote M*r'ml 

Y et the end mud be a* u • ) b ^ named fo* 

Who m {fo^W“bom ? atS«) r * 

Here, I ctasrge yoar.chan > M ■ e her 

The infant of your « , c - J,, neri | K bornci 

^ r i?, cc ^ p' a ' nln ^, finvXord /but tbinke your Grace, 

ISeEffSiSi-ri*- 

The common body by you reliev «» 

Would force me to my duty : but it to that,^ 

My nature neede a fpurre, the Gods revenge^ 

V pon me and mine, to the end of gen ® 0 odneffe« * 

Per. Ibeleeveyouj your' honour ^TXESffi-- 
Teach me toot without your vowes, till (he be married, 
Madame, by bright Diana, whom we honour. 

All unfifterd (hall this heire of mine remaine, 

Though I fhew will in’ t : fp I take my leave . 

Good Madame, make mebieffed, in your care 

refpeft then yours, my Lord. 

Ter. Madame, my thankes ana prayers. _ 

Cleon Wee’lbring your Grace to the edge of the (hole, 
giviyoa^tottemftUwr,..^ and the gentleft wM . 

** P “ I will embrace your offer, come deeteft 
O no teares Lychorida , no teares,looke too your little Miftr«s,ai| 
whofe grace you may depend hereafter : come my Lord. v 
j Enter Ccrjmon arid Thaija 

Cer. Madame, this Letter, and feme fcertaine fewefe. 

Lay with you in your Goffer, which are at your comm • pi, 

even on my learning time ; but w hetner there delivei «. , ^ 



Ptricles Tr'mct oftyre* 

®. ■« «« W<= ^jfSSWpit* 

Shall there attend you . , , . that’s all. '*§»■ . £, 

«8» 

a'wMfall^eeneweleaveatiffcM , , 

Vnto *J> **”* there’s a Voranffe* 

Now to Marim bend your minde, . . 

Wh^m our faft growing feenemuft findc 

At Tbarfus , and by Cleon tramd 

In mufickes letters, whohathgamd 

Of education 


O^en^l wonder ; but alacke 

That monfter Envy oft thewracke 
©f earned praife, CMmnas life 
Seeketo take off by trcafonsknife^ 
And in this kinde, our Cleon hath 


•xt feftSJu. 1- 

._i&i w 

' 



Kight P bilot en i and it is laid 
For certaine in our ftory, fhe 
Would ever with Marin* he. 

Beet when they weavde the fleded hike. 

With fingers long, fmall, white as milke, , 

Or when fhe would with fharpe needle wound. 
The Cambricke which fhe made more found 
By hurting it, or when too’th Lute 
She fung and made the night bed mute* 

E 


That 


